■j nc aijmjvf *=. 

hot as molten lead, and as heauy too.* God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more w eight then mine owne bo*Ael$. I h aUc j f , 
my rag of Muffins where they are peperdrtheres not three of 
my i f o.leltaliuc.andthey are for the townesend, tob e »d u . 
ring liferbut who comes here? Enter the Frtnc] 

Trin. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend niethy fword. * 
IVlany anoble man lies Aarke and Aiffe, 

V ndcr the houes ofvaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,l pretlicc lend me thy fvrord 
Fal. O Hal, Ipretheegiucmeleaue to breath awhile : 'p U tJ c 
Gregory neucr didfuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this dav 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him iiire, 

Tmu H c is indee.d,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal, Nay .before God Hall, if Percy be aline, thou getft net 
my fwordjbut takemyPiftollifchou wilt. 

Frin , Giucit me,w hatiis it in the cafe; 

Fal. 1 Bal,tishot,tis hot, theres that willfackca City. 

The Prince dr awes it out fad finds it to be a bottle of fake, 
/Viw.Whatbs it a time to iclf and dally now? 

hie thrower the boU le at hint , Exit, 

Fal, Wct.Ii Percy be aliue,Ile pierce him, if he do come iniav 
way:fo,ifhcdonot,if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hathrgiue me lifc,which,ifl c.aniaue,fo;ifnot, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and tbe,res an end-. 

A hi rrne , t xotrfasfattr the K ing.the < 7’rtnce y Lord lohn 
tfL<i*ic(i$ltr,*nd\LarleofWflmerUnd. 

K tn, I prethee tn arry , withdraw thy fdfe,thou bleedcfl too 
much ) LordlohnGfLanc<if.ter ) goyou with him. 

PJeh.Not I, my Lord.vnleiiel didble^dtoo. 

Frtn, 1 befeech your Maiefty make vp 
Leif your retirementdo amaze your frien ds*. (tent 

Kr^.I willdofo,my L.of\Veftinerlandleadehimtohis 
Wefti Come, my Lord.lleleade you to your tent, 

Pnn, Lead me my lord?I do not need your hclpC, 

And God forbid a fhall oyv feratch lhould driue,. 

The. 
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Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as thir. 

Where ftaindc Nobility* lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in mallacres. 
lohn. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerl an d, 
Out duty this way lies, for Gods fake come. 

pm.By God,thouhaftdeceiudemeLancafler, 

I did no t thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiric. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, lohn, 

But now I do refpefr thee as my foule. 

King* I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point. 

With lu flier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

Frin. 0,this boy lends mettall to Vs all, 

D eng. Another king.they grow like Hydras heads 
lam the Douglas fatal! to all thofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft die perfon ofa king? 

Kitf.The king himfelfjwfio Douglas grieues at hear L 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, ’ 

And not the very king: I haue two boyes 
Seekc Percy and thy felfcabout the field. 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily 
I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

D«/^.Ifeare thouart another counterfeit 
And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a Kin’, 

But mine lam furethou art, who ere thou be’ 

And thus I winne thee. 


fight, the King being in danger fa. ter prince of Water. 
Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neucr to holdit vp againe,the fpirites 
Ofvahant Sherly,Sratford, Blunt are in mv armes 

ItmhePrinceofVVales.thatthreatensthee? 

V V ho ncccr promifeth, but he meancs to pay. 
ru , 

hcere y my Lord,how fares vour grace? 

S f ^holas Gawfey hath -for fuccor fent 
And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, 

Kw, Stay, and breath a while 

K i 


